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for the actual work. Obviously father could never
have become a millionaire, and it was only the
urgent necessities of a large and clamorous family
that prevented his throwing up all attempts to run
a business.

However, he kept at it long enough to see all
his children on their feet, either married or work-
ing, and off his hands, but with no financial security
beyond their capacity to work. He always told us
that his aim so far as we were concerned was to
keep us and educate us until we were strong enough
to work for ourselves. If I can do as much for my
children I shall be satisfied though I fear they may
not be.

Father spared the rod, but this is not what spoiled
the children. For there was always mother. He
could quieten the most turbulent squabbles, driving
mutiny underground with looks and words; but in
his absence mother found words and looks of no
avail. She was stern, but just, and in order to keep
the house clean and tidy and to settle our many
disputations had frequent recourse to bodily chas-
tisement. We didn't believe in this sort of thing
and resented the indignity and pain bitterly. I am
glad I can say she never punished us in cold blood
but only when driven crazy by our uncouth manners
and thoughtless ways. I have never struck my own
children and never will unless they drive me to it.
I don't believe in "meting out" punishment in
cold blood. Parents cannot be judicial.

Father's efforts to keep peace and order in the